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Little Miss Meddlesome,

Little Misa Meddlesome, scattering crumbs,
Into the library noisily comes—

Twirls off her apron, tilts opsn some books,
And into the work-basket, rummaging, 1ooks.

Out go the spools, spinning over the floor ;

Beeswax and needle-case stepped out before ;

Bhe tosses the tape-rule, aud plays with the
flous,

And eays to horself, ** Now, won't mamma be

orosy |

Littla Mi=za Moddlesome olimbs to the shelf,
Binee no one is looking, and, mischisvous elf,
Pulls down the flue vases, the enckoo clock
stops,
gprinkles
drops.

And the carpet with danaging

8he tams over the ottoman, frightens the
bird,

Aud sees that the
gtirred ;

Then creops on the aofa, and all in & heap,

Drops out of Lor frolicsome mischief auleep,

chairs in & medley are

But here comea the nurso, who is shaking her
hand,

And frowns at the mischief asleap on the bed ;

Put let's hope when Miss Meddlesome's elum-
bar is o'er,

She may wake from good dreams and do mis-
chisf no more.

THE BAG OF GOLD,

“Money is a great trial,” said the
widow Peckington, impressively. ‘1
declare I did not know what care meaut
before brother Gabriel died and left
me all the money."

“Well, cousin Clarisga,” observed
George Merrilton, who was assiduously
engaged in entangling the widows work
to the very best or the very worst of his
ability, “in case yon find yourself un-
equal to the strain, all you have to do
is to leave me the five thousand dollars,”

“The first thing in the morning,”
went on Mrs, Peckington, unheeding
Mr. Merilton’s modest hint, “ and the
last at night, I'm thinking about it
First I put it in Deacon Eliah Horton’s
bank, and then T draw it ont again—
banks aren't noways safe nowadays,
And then I buried it in the east cellar,
close to the apple bin, and there came
the deluging rain, and I knowed the
cellar would be three inches deep in
wiater. 8o up it come again, and then
T could not rést in my bed for fear of
fire, So I got it changed into gold, and
I guess its safe enough,”

“In the bottom of your big rea
chest?"”  mischievously  hazarded
(reorgo,

““No matter where, sir,” said the
widow, nodding her head.

0, but you might tell us,” persist.
ed Merrilton, ** We are all your own
folks, Cora and I."

Cora Dallas sat stitching quietly in
the eorner—the pretty orphan whom
good Mrs, Peckington had taken ont of
the orphan asylum * to bring up " five
years befors,
© 1 don't expect to leave you juoth-
ing,” Mrs, Peckington had said, “for
I've relationa of my own, but I'll give
you a good deestrick school edueation,
and a decent bringing up, and a good
chance to do for yourself.”

And Cora has aceepted the
dame’s offer with meek gratitude,

She had grown very pretty in the
lnst few years, this solitary child of
nobody. Dark-eyed, with hair full of
deep chestnut golden shadows, & paach,
blossom skin, whera the rosy blood
glowed brightly through on the slight-
esb provoeation, and a month like Hebe,
it seemed as if nature had made o
solemn compact with herself to atone
{or all social slights that might be cast
neross Cora Dalla's path,

“Well,” said Mrs. Peckington, sari-
onsly, “I don't mind telling you, but
mind you don't repeat it—the bag's
hung half-way np the chimney, on an
iron hook,"”

“Bnt snppose the chimney should
take fire,” said Merrilton.

It won't. I keep it well swept, and
besides, if it should, it takes a pretty
good heat to melt gold.”

““Upon my word, cousin Clarigsa,”
snid Merrilton, ‘“‘you nre a second
Machiavelli.,”

“Who in pity sake's was he ?” asked
Mrs, Peckington. * There's nesighbor
Simkins at the door—junmp and let him
in, Cora, for it's begiuning to snow
like all possessed.”

And neighbor Simkinsg came in—na
broad-faced, ]'nvilﬂ agriomlinrict, wha
livad on the next farm, and was sus-

ected of matrimonial designs on the
eart of widow Peckington.

“Set by, Mr. Simkins,” said the
widow, hospitably, putting another
moss-fringed log on the fire; * seems
like we're going to have another spell
of weather,”

And while the widow and her middle-
aged lover diseunssed the weather,
George took oceasion to help Cora get
down half a bushel of red apples from
the garret, and was unnecessarily long
about it, too,

“T ghould think yon wonld be
ashamed of yourself, George Merril-
ton,” said Cora, dimpling and blush-
ing, and trying to look very angry, in
which she snccesked bnt indifferently,

““What for ?" audaciously demanded
George. * One doesn’t get behind the

arret door with o pretty girl every day
in the year.

““What
say 7"’

T dare say she's doing the very same
thing hersell down stairs with Jehorum
Simkins."”

And Cora burst out laughing at the
preposterons iden, just as the widow
came in to bustle around after quince
jelly and apple butter, and to tell Cora
to mix up & bateh of muffins, for neigh-
bor Bimkins was going to stay to tea,

And then Mr, Simkins took his leave
with a roguish twinkle of his eye to-
wards the young poople, and Mrs,
Peckington went over to spend the
evening with Mrs, Dottleford, her pet
crony, and Cora sat all alone in the
fire-light, sewing and sighing and
thinking. For George Merrilton had
gona home enrly te secure Mr. Bimkins'
companionship a part of the way
through the lonely roads which alrendy
were becoming veiled in snow,

The tall old-fashioned clock in the

ood

would Mrs, Peckington

angle of the old-fashioned kitchen chim- |
ney had just struck midnight, when
Cora Dallas was roused from her sleep
by a sheetad form at the foot of her bed
—tall and narrow, elad in white—but
no ghost nevertheless, but Mrs, Peck-
ington's self.

““ What's the matter ?" cried Cora,
breathlessly.

“ My money!" gasped the widow,
waving her hand tragically in the air,

“ But what of it?"

“ It's stolen I”

“Are you sure ¥ eagerly demanded
Cora,

““ As gure as I am that you're staring
at me now. I felt up chimney for it the
last thing afore T got ready to go to bed,
and—it was gone.”

In 7ain proved all search, Neither
up chimney, nor down cellar, nor in
any imaginable or unimaginuble cor-
ner was the bag of gold pieces to be
found.

‘' Mrs. Peckington," said Cora, hus-
kily, " it must have been stolen.”

“ Yes," said Mrs. Peckington, whose
lips were now compressed, and there
was something in her manner that Cora
never before noticad, as she called the
white-headed farm boy, and told him to
rao over and ask Farmer Simkins to
step to the Peckington place that morn-
ing.

“ And you may as well stopfor George
Merrilton, as you come back,"” said she,

-When he was gone she came close up
to Cora Dallas.

“* Cora,” said she, ' we two are alone
together now, and I am the last one to
be hard on you. Confess now, and
wea'll see how the matter can be cleared
up.

ICe‘m! opened wide her brown eyes,

“‘ Confess what?” she nsked, inno-
cently,

“That you took the money; there
was no one else that conld have done it.
You were here all alone yesterday even-
ing, and I know it was a strong tempta-
tion to a gal that never had five dollars
of her own in the world. Cora, you're
young, child, and T don’t believe you're
altogether bad, but Batan sifts us all as
wheat, and—"

“Stop I" eried Cora, grewing white
and breathless ; * you suspect me—youn
think I am u thief! Mrs. Peckington,
may God forgive yon; forgive you for
your very eruel suspicion "

Mrs, Peckington was silent. She
kuew not how she could help the im-
pression which 8o strongly bore upon
her mind. Who but Cora Dallas conld
have taken the missing gold ?

“ GGeorge, George !" gasped the poor
girl, flitting up te him ns for safety, as
the door opened and the stalwart form
of George Merrilton appeared ; * she
believes that T stole the money; you
do not think so, do yon ?"

George Merrilton's eyes sparkled ner-
vously.

*QOousin Clarissa, I wonld stake
my life on Cora's innocence.”
Mrs, Peckington shook her head.
““It looks very ugly for her,” she
said, *‘ but of course if she can prove
it_l'

“ It needs no proof in my eyes,” gaid
George, quictly, as he drew Cora’s arm
within bis, “There, little one, don't
tremble [so, and look so wonderinlly
frightened---no one shall dare harm yon
a8 long as I am by your side.”

“ Bnt where’s Mr. bimkins ?” asked
the widow, missing her strongest ally
in this hour of need,

“If you please ma'am,” said the
white-headed farm boy, * he had gone
away sunddenly to Allenville st four
o'clock this morning to see his father,
s he had a stroke, and they don't ex-
pect him back not until the last of next
week.

Mrs, Peckington stood undecided.

“ At all events,” she said, turning to
Cora Dallas, “ yon can't expect shelter
nnder my roof no longer. Ididn't look
for sueh treatment from you.”

“ Cousin Qlarissa,” said Merrilton
bravely, **1 love Coran Dollag, and I
stand here to espouse her cause, You
may sue her if you like."”

“I shan’t do that,” said the widow,
“least wise not until Jehorum Simkins
comes home to advise me what's best,”

““Bat," went-on George Merrilton,
“Ishall make her my wife this very
day, in order that T ean offer her a home
in place of the one in which you so
ernelly deprived her.”

The widow, albeit naturally a kind-
hearted woman, fired np at this.

“ Of course I've nothing to say,” she
aaid, *‘if yon choose to marry a thief--"

But she stopped here---the npblazing

fire in Merrilton’s eyes udmonished her
i rre weo Fawbhae,

It was lonely enough those cold win-
ter days, sitting at her fireside, the
money gone, the merry sound of George
Merrilton’s voice silent, and Cora’s
bright presence vanished,

“If Tshonld be wrong in "sposing she
took it,” she said to herself, * I should
be dreadful sorry to think of all the
ugly names I called her—but I don't
see a8 there ean possibly be any doubt
to it. Any way, Jehorum will advise
me, when he comes,"”

And on the dusky edge of Saturday
night Farmer Bimpins came,

“1 never was so glad to see anybody
in all my born days,” said Mrs. Peck-
ington, impulsively juomping up from
her geat—and she tolé him the story of
the vanished bag of gold, before ha had
a chance to deposit his portly bulk
upon the chair she hospitably drew
forward,

Mr., Bimpking turned doll red—then
a tallow white—got up and sat down
again, and finally dragged a leather
bag from the recess of his butternnt-
colored coat-tail.

“1 never'll play off a practical joke
again, blamed ef I do,” hLe ejaculated ;
* for I declare to gracious, I hadn't any
idea of the mischief I was a doin!
Here's Fonr money, Olarissy—I heard
you tell the folks where it was as I was
a serapin’ the snow off my feet under
the window, that night, and I reached
it down just for a joke, when youn was
gone to see about the supper. I meant
to have bronght it back the next morn-
ing, and have a good langh with yon
about the burglars, but you see how I
was fixed—father got poorly, and I
couldn’t think of nothin' but him—but
you won't lay it nup again me, Olarissy,
now will you ?"

“But Cora Dallus?" gasped the
nstonished widow, “T've told every-

hody she took it,”

“Then you and I must go round and
explain matters to everybody, that's
all,"” said the farmer,

And Mrs, Peckington began to ery,

“Poor Cora,"” she sobbed, * poor
mothetless ehild 1 T could bite out my
tongne when I think what wicked things
I have spoken with it, Buat I'll go right
over there and beg her pardon, and
(George's too."

Cora Merrilton forgave Mrs, Pecking-
ton much more sweetly and readily
than her husband could bring himself
to do—and she even came over to help
tke widow make wedding cake for her
own matrimonial benefit,

““ For, of eonrse, [ knew it wonld all
be set right sooner or later,"” said Cora,
cheerfully, *‘and we'll let by-gones be
by-gones,”

And the widow golnced her conscience
by preseating Mrs. Cora with just half
the contents of the mischievous leather
bag for a wedding present,

A Tounching Incident.

The Cincinnati Commercial, speak-
ing of the closing scenes in the ad-
ministration of Governor Noyes, of
Ohio, and of the inauguration of Gov-
ernor Allen, says :

Hundreds of guests had ealled, and
scores were calling, to say their good.
bys to Governor Noyes, Among those
who entered the chamber, however, was
an old man, thin, wrinkled, pale, and
gray-haired, and much bent by age and
manifest snffering, He timidly asked
to seo the Governor, who stepped aside
to n window with him. The old man

aaid he would have called before, but
had been sick. He came at that late
hour to make an appeal for the pardon
of an erring son who had been confined
in the Penitentiary for seven years, and
who had three more to serve.

Y What is the name of your son?”
asked the Governor. The old man gave
it, Governor Noyes then, without
making him any definite reply, re-
quested him to step into his private
room and wnit till he was at leisure,
The fact was, the pardon had been
granted early that morning, and the old
man's daughter had already gone to
earry the pardon to her brother and ae-
company him from the Penitentiary to
the Governor's office. In a few min-
utes the liberated man arrived with his
sister, neither expeclting to find the
other there, and the father not dream-
ing that the pardon had already been
granted. One can readily imagine the
seene a8 the Governor condunoted the
two to his private room. The son flew
to Lis father and embraced him, and
then, flinging his arms aronnd the Goy-
ernor's neck, covered his face with
kigses, The old man, overcome by the
great happiness of the moment, sank
into his chiar, sobbing like a child,

There were no dry eyes in that room,
and those who, a few minntes later,
were talking and chatting with the re-
tiring Governor in the reception room,
little imagined in what a touchingly
pithetic secene he had been a partioi-
paut, The liberated man has a wife,
wid ohiild eight years old, a sister, and
aged pavents, 1t will be a pleasant re-
fleetion during his lifetime to General
Noyes that it was one of the last acts
of his executive power to fill one house-
hold with the sunshine of happiness,
and restore the beloved one long sepa-
rated from them, who had fearfully
condoled for his erime,

Women’s Wages.

The New York Siar, noting the fact
that the highest average wages paid to
women in the better class of employ-
ments into which they are crowded is
#7a week, admits that upon this sum a
woman with no one depending upon
lier, and with health and strength, can
find a home, wholesome food, and have
enough left for modest elothing,

But she must be attractively clothed,
aind economizes, therefore, where it
will least show.

She goes without clothing safficient
for decenoy or warmth, the editor says;
she wears altered underclothes ornone,
ragged slockings or worn-out shoes,
She does not do this withont shame and
concealment, at least at first ; but in
every struggle which enables her to do
it she loses that which she never can
regain,

A widow with children, on the same
linmderme mb blau vabeub wey Ly bubug

beyond mere existence, and a home in
a dark, greasy tenement honse, sur-
rounded by low and vieious inmates,

The extra penny ona pail of coal,
a frozen potato in the messure, brings
tears to her eyes, Bhe is not elothed ;
she is only covered. If slie has a hus-
band and he at home idle, her fate is
only so much the worse; there is an-
other mouth to feed—that of a strong
thongh helpless man, To keep one's
faith in God, to hold one’s self-respect,
to be true to the better instincts of true
womanhood is all that the strongest
oan do, He who helps the widow and
the fatherless in times like these, says
the Star, takes the place of the Divine
Master; he who lays a straw in the
path of any serves well and faithfully
the devil himself,

No Place for Him.

A very singular present has heen
made to the agquarinm of the Jardin
d'Acolimitization at Paris, It is a me-
dusa polyp, which, on the day after its
entry into the pool nssigned it, had
créated a void around it, and skillfully
got rid of all its neighbors, How?

This was 8 mystery until the water of
the pool was analyzed. The water was
found to be converted into a solution of
vinegar, and it was apparent that it was
ona of those very rare mollusks, the
vinegar polyp, whose body, npon its
being immersed in pure water, pres-
ently gives forth n strongly character-
ized ncetio selution. The working of
this animal is very curions, It pro-
duces aleohol, which it transforms into
vinegar, The poisonous mollusk was,
of conrse, quickly withdrawn, and
placed in olarified vinegar in a closed
jar, where it will pursne undisturbed
the economical manufacture of vinegar,

e, 0

A Faithful Agent, |

The present Duke of Hamilton, Wil- |
linm Alexander Louis Stephen, is the |
twelfth, Heo was born in 1838, and is
now consequently in his forty-first :
year. His father married in 1823 the|
Princess Marie of DBaden, cousin of
Napoleon IIT, At the early age of
eighteon, the present duke sucoeeded
to the great possessions which consti-
tute the inheritance of the house of
Hamilton, Hamilton palace with ita
assooiations and traditions of centuries,
crowded with the lreasnres of art, of
luxury and taste, standing in its mag-
nificent domain of 50,000 aores ; Brod-
rick Qustle, on the island of Arean, with
the fee of almost the entire soil of thut
romantic and beantiful island:; exten-
sive proyerty in Linlithgowshire, Stir-
lingshire and Bute ; the English estate
of Easton Park, in the county of Suf-
folk, with their enormons revenue, with
the care of their mansgement, and the
responsibility of their administration,
fell into the hands of the young heir at
an age when by law he was inespable of
making & binding contract, ‘'l'he young
duke was very soon snrronnded by asso-
ciates who themselves ruined, flattered
and eajoled him, lured him to the race-
course and betting-room, and before he
obtained his majority had borrowed
his name for thonsands ; money lenders
and usurers hunted him, and the losses
and extravagancies of others involved
him in lisbilities which seriously em-
barrassed even his colossal fortune, It
was little to be wondered at that in the
course of a very few years the pecuni-
ary affeirs of the Duke of Hamilton
were known to be in inextrieasble con-
fusion. Aections and jndgments in
England, sequestrations in Scotland,
followed in repid suecession. The rent
roll was insnfficient to meet nconmula-
ting emergencies, and the owner of
these vast possessions was without an
income adequate to support his posi-
tion. Affairs were at a dead lock, The
trustees appointed by the duke's father
to administer the estate, men of honor
and high position, were incompetent to
deal with the financial pressure of the
moment. At this overwhelming erisis,
by the wish of the duke and the consent
of all parties interested, the trusteeship
was resigned, and the means of extriea-
tion from the then almost lopeless
state of affairs were confided to an ageunt
of great financial resources and ex-
perience, To him also was intrusted
the exclusive mansgement and control
of the property, and it is but jnstice to
Henry Padwick to state that by his
faithful and judicious stewardship of
these princely eatates, he has so im-
proved them, by developing their min-
eral and other resonrces, that the in-
cumbrances have been entirely ex-
tinguished ; that all the personal en-
gagements of the duke, whether his
own or for others, have been honorably
discharged ; that a rental of £140,00 a
year hias been secnred ; and the result
of his seven years' personal adminis-
tration has been to place the possessions
of the duke in the foremost rank of the
richest inheritance of England.

Didn’t Shoot to KIill,

A very strange case recently eame up
in the courts of Camberland, Md, John
Coleman loved Orpha Miller, and they
were engaged. For some reason the
marringe was delayed nearly a year,
when Orpha thought better of it and
gave Coleman his dismissal. She re-
ceived other snitors, whereat Coleman
became enraged and threatened to kill
his rivals. On the morning of Monday,
August 26, last, he met Miss Miller in
a path in the woeds, abeut half a mile

from her her home, as she was going
to a neighbor’'s. He asked her to sit
down talk with him, which she did.
The interview lasted six honrs, and was
no donbt one of those replete with re-
proaches, explanations and forgivings
that may have experienced and modern
novelists delight to sketch. Finding
his case apparently hopeless, he pro-
duced a revolver and asked
her to shoot him or he wonld
shoot her. As she turned to look away
the weapon was discharged, the ball
entering near the centre of the breast,
inflicting a very dangerous butnot fatal
wound, She fell to the ground, and
Coleman started off and went home,
hiding his pistol on the way under
gama hnehee Mice Milles lny dhevs
about three honrs, when she sufficient-
ly revived to get nupon her feet and
mauaged to walk, though slowly, about
half the distance to her home, then
meeting a farmer who assisted her the
rest of the way, Her situation was
critical for several days, but a strong
constitution successfully withstood the
shock and she recovered, Strange to
say, the parties have become reconeiled,
and though Miss Miller still refuses to
marry Coleman, she asserts that the
shooting was accidental, The case for
the defense was conducted with a view
to work upon the sensibilities of the
jury, and the would-be pssassin was
aquitted.

A Comma that Cost $2,000,000,

The importance of correct punctua-
tion was strongly illustrated at a meet-
ing of the Ways and Means Committee
of the United States House of Repre-
sentatives, when it was shown that a
comma in one place was worth §2,000,-
000. In the tariil bill which
went into effect Aungust 1, 1872
the free list was extended by
the addition of several hundred ar-
ticles, Among the numbeér was “fruit
plants, tropical and semi-tropical,” for
the puﬂoae of pmpnﬁz&wn_ and cnltiva-
tion, engressing the bill, or in the
process of copying it for official print-
ing, o comma Was inserted after
“froit,” and all froit was thereby
plnoad’ upon the free list, The customs
officers, however, not noticing the
ohange, continned fo collect duties on
fruit until the error was discovered,
The Ways and Means Committee have
now agreed to reporta bill fo remove
the comma, in accordance with the in-
tent of the law of 1872, The amount of
tax illegally collected is not far from
$2,000,000,

Cost of Living in Doston,

Items taken from the husband's diary
for the week:

Monday—DBought 3 lbs, mntton shonl-

LR R AN T

1 peck of potatoes,

7 1’I1-. flonr; T0.....
Tuesday—Cald mutton,
Wednesday—Hashed mutton
Tharsday—Soup frem the bones,
Friday—-11b. mutton loin.......c0cc0eus.
Satunlay and Sauday—1 1b. beef steak,

I e
Salt and pepper, 20.; tea, 2 ozs., So.
sngar, {1b. 4o, ; milk, 210 ; lights, 100, 42
Conl, 250 1w, at £12, .. P ]
L e A R i P b (b AT 7

209

86
30
49

| Totsl expenses for subsistonce and shel-

ROr fOT ODOFOBL .. .o oevnnneassnnes $530 20

Note by wife,—Our fnel is burned in
two stoves, our coul hods are filled
every morning and mnust last through
each day. To regulate the consnmp-
tion, we have two sticks of unequal
lengths ; these are nsed to measure the
emptiness of the coal hods, When
noon comes the first stick mmst just
reach the level of the coal in ench hod.
The second stick is to adjust the
amount to be burned from noon until
four o'clock in the afternoon. The
gquuantity remaining in each hod after
that must last until we retire.

On Thuraday by inadvertence the
drafts in the stoves were kept open too
long, and evening found us without
coal in the heds, and as our family is
regulated by a perfect system, it was
not sllowable to take more conl from
the bin (all defaleations result from
Thursday taking & part of Friday's
conl), consequently the baby caught
eold. By Friday a bad case of croup
was developed, and on SBaturday morn-
ing our little darling passed on. As
the head of the family was returning
homeward on Friday evening he not
ticed a piece of paper suitable for
kindling in the gutter, and stooping to
pick it up he slipped and irremediably
tore his panlaloons, Bo that our
1. Exponses for the weak as shown be-

35
2. Expenses for new pantaloons, . .. .. 00
3. Funoral expenses und expenses of

st sickness of infant............. 3000

#4485

or at the rate for one voar of £2,806 20, !

My husband claims the second item
to be the result of an accident, and the
third item he considers as one of the
mysterious dispensations of Providence
which mortals may not investigate.

For my part, and confidentially, Mr,
Editer, I do wish you would publish
some plan of life which would give us a
little more variety for our bill of fare ;
and also, if you can consistently do so,
advise the fathers of families not to ad-
here too strietly to a preconceived sys-
tem of living, and thus save for many a
fond mother the presence of little ones,
who are darling treasuses, even if they
know naught about the harmonies of a
perfeet code of domestic economy,—
HBoston Journal,

A Temperance Turnount,

In response to the appeal of the
Woman’s Temperanes Association of
Hillsboro, Ohio, to the women of High-
land County, that village, says a letter,
was the scene of the most gigantic tem-
perance demonstration probably ever
witnessed in Ohio, Early in the fore-
noon the erowd began to pour in, in
buggies, in wagons, in expresses,
sleighs, jumpers, and sleds; on horse-
back and by cars, They streamed in on
every street until the fown was swarm-
ing, seeming to be overflowing with the
mass of vehicles, horses, and human
beings.

Never since war times had so many
persons congregated on our streets,
The sleighing was excellent. It was a
pleasant day. Iverything was favor-
able, and everybody happy exeept the
“whizky men.” About eleven o'clock
the multitunde made its way to the Pres.
byterian chnreh, where a stirring meet-
ing was held and several speeches made,
among them one by Van Pelt, of Vien-
n, once the ** wickedest man in Ohio,”
now an effective worker for the temper-
ance cause, The visitors were conduoet
ed to a bounteous luneh prepared by
the women of Hillsboro in the base-
ment of the chureh, to which ample and
summary justice was done. At half-
past one P, a. the town hall waes filled,
vrammed, and jammed for further ex-
ercises, Van Pelt claims that the
wnmen hava nrinl—dm:‘l i_'l-nn right plan,and
that they cannot fail if they persevere,
He said he could stand as mueh as any
other man, but the prayers of the wo-
men were too mueh for him.

In Liogan, Olio, ferty-six ladies ap-
peared in the strects and began their
work upon the saloons. In the after-
noon their number was increased to
eighty, and their snccess was quite en-
couraging for the first day. All the
druggists signed the drggists’ pledge
at onee, and some inroads have been
made upon the “low places.”

A New Hampshire Hero,
There is a true hero living at North
Boseawen, N, H., and his name is
Jenathan Plummer, It will be remem-
bered thatin the summer of 1871 an
old building at that place suddenly
sottled, and one corner of it swayed

over on the railroad track, The pas-
senger train was dne in 8 few minntes,
and this Mr, Plnmmer, a young and ac-
tive trackman, discovering the danger,
prompily seized an axe and cut off a
post of the building in order to swing
the structure from the track. He ae-
complished his purpose,and endeavored
to leap from his dangeroms position,
but was crushed and mangled in the
ruing, In & moment the train, behind
time, swept by with its passengers in
safety. L'he brave section man was
found to have been terribly injured in
his spinal column and lower limbs, and
to this day has never been able to leave
his bed, The railroad company has
furnished a cottage at North wen
for himself and wife, and continue him
at half pay nupon the section-roll. Mr.
Plommer is free from pain only a
small part of the time, but in his mis-
fortune he exhibits a patience and
cheerfulness that stamp him with the
highest nobility —Boeston Journal,

Duration of Criminal Trials,

In ancient times trials never lasted
beyond a day. Mr. Barke said trial by
jury was unfit for cases which did not
lie within the compass of a day ; and it
was not until modern times that they
Insted longer. In the case of Lord
George Gordon, in 1781, Lord Mansfield
sat from eight in the morning nntil five
next morning, and, as long as he and
the jury were able to sit, he falt himself
bound in law to do so, Bntwhen trials
came to last several days, it was physi-
cally impossible.

In the case of Elizabeth Canning,
tried for perjury, nnd which excited

immense interest, the trial lagted fifteen
days, In the State trials for treason in
1704, Thelwall's lasted four days, Horne
Tooke's six, and Hardy's nine days.
OI courss in such cases it was physi-
cally impossible to sit on withount inter-
mission, and accordingly Lord Kenyon
and the judges resolved that they had
vower to adjourn, but only, as Lord
Kenyon stated, on the gronnd of actual
physical necessity. This was laid down
in 1796, and in 1819 Lord Tenterden
applied the same rule to trials for mis-
demeanor,

Until the Tichborne case, no one had
ever conceived that there was power to
adjonrn a eriminal trial for any other
canse; and a long train of judges—
Guarney, Cresswell, Wightman, Willes,
and Watsou—held that it was inadmis-
sible to adjonrn for purposes of evi-
dence, though it might be admissible
to suspend the trial for a short time for
the attendance of wifnesses in conse-
quence of some unavoidable accident.
Even in civil cases adjournment is only
allowed by a statute passed in 1854, and
that statnte does not apply to criminal
cases. The adjournment in the Tich-
borne case for the purposes of evidence
are therefore unprecedented in British
law, especially the first adjournment,
which was not for the attendance of
witnesses, but for the discovery of new
evidence.

Stealing a Bride.

The raid against the brigands of
Thessaly by the Turkish troops seems
to be earried on with energy by Mehe-
met Ali and his subordinates, and ex-
pectations are fondly entertained of the
complete extermination before long of
these interesting ruffians, In the mean-
time, the adventures of the brigands
are well worth the attention of sensa-
tional novelists, who will seldom find a
more {avorable opportunity for gather-
ing elastic materials which may be
easily stretched to the length of three

volumes by the exercise of a little inge-
nuity.

The hero of the hour in Thessaly is
the brigand chief Stratzo, who lately
distingnished himself by ecarrying off
the bride from the midst of a nuptial
procession, and who i8 now the object
of hot pursuit by the Turkish troops,
The bride who was thus abstracted is,
it is stated, a younglady of no incon-
siderable personal attractions, who had
trifled with Stratzo's affections by re-
esiving numerons gifts from him, and
consequently, according to the notions
of the country, had no right to bestow
her hand upon any one but the brigand.
1t is probable that ahe was not altogeth-
er unwilling to be carried off by Strat-
zo, who after her abduction departed
with her to Olympus, where he rte-
mained for some time secure from the
pursuit of Mehemet Ali Pasha, He
subsequently, however, was imprudent
enough to descend into the plain, and
the Turkish general having learned that
he was hiding in the district of Allas-
gonin, sent ninety men to scour that
part of the country; but Stratzo and his
baud had again given the soldiers the
slip, and taken up their winter quarters
on the other side of Olympus, where
the authorities possess far less energy
and determination than the Tarkish
general.

Alpine Lakes.

Although Professor Gastaldi, of Tu-
rin, after a careful study of the Italian
Alps, has adopted Professor Ramsey's
view of the excavation of Alpine lake
basing by iee, Bir Charles Lyell is
strongly opposed to that wiew. Ho
mulntains that they Lave been produced

by changes of level in wvalleys, pro-
ducing depressions which have been
preserved during the glacial epoch by
being filled with ice; while at other
times they were either soon filled by
debris, or their lower barriers were cut
down as fast ns they were formed. He
then acconnts for the fact that lakes
only occur in any abundance in glacia-
ted districts, He further maintains
that the erosive power of glaciers, as
indicated by the muddy torrent that
always issnes from them, hLas been
overrated, because ‘‘the flower of
rock” thus produced is due, not solely
to the wearing down of the floor of the
valley, but to a considerable extent to
the grinding up of the stones which
fall upon the glacier and are engnlfed
in its crevasses,—Nature,

Brutal Massacre.

A brutal massacre of Chinese has re-
contly taken place in Costa Rica. bome
of the men employed on the railroad
had offended the chief of the camp, an
irascible Frenchman named Lafeychine,
in consequence of which he thrashed
them with a whip, The Chinese re-

gsented this treatment, and drove all
the white men out of their camp,
whereupon one of the contractorsnamed
Meyers, in his fright, telegraphed to
Cartago for troo A force of thirty-
five drunken soldiers consequently ar-
rived in the middle of the night, and at
once proceeded to fire into a body of
8300 Chinese, as they lay asleep in their
tents, Bix were killed and nine others
mortally wounded. The officer in
charge is now to be tried hy court-
martial, and the residents are regret-
ting this episode in the history of the
Costa Riea Railroad, But there is no
redress for the Chinese,

Factls and Fancles,

Breach of good manners—For rain
to stare you in the face,

The names of the battles of the
revolution do not appear on the regi-
mental flags of England,

The glorions songster of the Sonthern
forests, the mocking-bird, is said to be
in danger of extirpation,

Lanoaster, Pa., annnally produces
one and one-fonrth barrels of beer per
eapita for each inhabitant,

CGrovernor Kemper of Virginia pro-
poses to abolish the ornamental office
“ aide to the Governor.”

When your pooket gets empty, and
everybody knows it, you can put all
yonr friends into it, and it will not
bulge out worth a farthing.

Nothing, a Boston paper deslares,
will kill & man as quick as whisky. The
Boston paper has never been nomiusted,
we suppose, for chief-justice.

A Dr. Griswold has made a test of all
the illuminating oils sold by dealers in
Grand Rapids, Michigan, and reports
that he failed to find any that was not
dangerous.

A characteristic erime was committed
at Qinecinnati, the other day, in the theft
of 18 awine by a fellow wha eooly drove
them from a publie stock yard through
the heart of the city.

The horse npon which General Zolli-
coffer was killed is still alive and owned
by a gentleman of Warren county, Ken-
tucky. Though old, just tap a drum if
yon want to see him prance,

A testimonial consisting of a rose eol-
ored Irish poplin dress and a gunit of
Irish point lace, was presented to Mad-
ame Titiens in Dublin the other daﬁ
a8 o mark of appreciation from the I'ris
people.

1linois locomotive engineers are now
criminally punished for willfully mn-
ning into and injuring a domestic ani-
mal, and for mischievonsly blowing
their whistles for the purpose of fright-
ening any horse.

The Methusaleh of horses is still
living, hearty, faot and active, in Bouth
Durham, Vi, He is the property of a
Mrs. Pinkham, and in his 42d year.
Every fair Sunday he may be seen on
his way to church—an example fo
all old horses,

Milton had a most vixenish wife, Tt
might have added to his comfort to
have been deaf instead of blind, To
flatter his wife, DBuckingham once
called her arose, ‘I am no judgs of
colors,” replied the poet, *‘ and it may
be, for"—he added with a sigh—*'I
feel the thorns daily.

Japanese officinls are beginning to
try their hands st proclamations in the
English language. Here is an example:
“ The trees cutting, birds and beasts
killing, and cows and horses setting in
free at the ground belonging to the
Government are prohibited.

(Signed) Osaxa Fuv."

Tha following is n copyof a petition
now being circulated in Massachusetts
for signature : ** We, the undersigned,
gitizens of Massachusetts, and con-
sumers of tobacco, protest against any
advance in the rate of tax on what we
consider one of the necessaries of life
and a great help in the temperance
reform now going on in this State.”

Yonng Spriggs sailed into his em-

loyer's office one morning, followed
Ry n small dog he had bronght down
town with him. ‘* What's that, Mr.
Spriggs?’ growled Dobster, Sr., “a
dog?" *“Yes, sir,” snid Spriggs, ‘“ le's
a cross between a Beoteh terrier and a
black and tan.” “Well,” rejoined
Dobster, Sr., **he's a cross that I can't
bear,” and therenpon kicks him out of
the door.

Old Bob, a black horse owned in
Hartford, was hitched to a watering
oart., The girth gave away in an at-
tempt to back the cart to its place, and
as the water was heavier than the horse
the eart dropped and the shafts rose,
the horse going with them, hanging by
his neck, his hind feet two or three feet
from the ground. Theanimal struggled
and kicked in terror, He was resened
from his dangerous situation after
much trouble, When he touched the
gronnd, the poor beast stood for a
moment apparently bewildered, snd
then recovering himself, he looked
round smong his reseners and approach-
ing them quietly rubbed lis nose
against the shonlders of the one who
was mosb active in saving him.

Remarkable Longevily,
During the year 1873 fifty-two per-
gons over ninety years old died in New
Hampshire. Of these one was one hun-
dred and two years, one month, and
twenty days; one was one hundred
years, one month, and nineteen days ;

one was ninety-nine years and ten
months ; three were over ninety-eight,
one over ninety-seven, one over ninety-
six, four were more than ninety-five,
eight were more than ninety-four, four
over ninety-three, ten over ninety-two,
five over ninety-one, and the remainder
were in their ninety-first year. Twenty-
one of these were females. The united
ages of the fiity-two amounted to four
thousand eight hundred and fifty-four
years, ten months, and ten days, making
an average of more than ninety-three
years, No record is made of any one
even one day short of ninety.

When Water iz Good.

An English technieal periodieal points
out an easy way of testing whether wa-
ter is good and fit for general use, It
sAyS:

* Good water ghould be free from
color, unpleasant odor and taste, and
should quickly afford a lather with a
small portion of soap. If half a pint of
the water beplaced in a perfectly clean,
colorless, glass-stoppered bottle, a few
grains of the best white lnmp sugar
added, and the bottle freely exposed to
the daylight in the window of a warm
room, the liquid should not become tur-
bid, even after exposure for a week or
ten days. If the water becomes turbid
it is open to the grave suspicion of
sewage contamination, but it it remain
clear it is almost certainly safe. We
owe to Heisch thissimple, valuable, but
hitherto strangely neglected test,”




